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Take Pictures Day or Night 




Indoors or Outdoors 



For production reasons this well known man- 
ufacturer has changed designs . . . that is 
why this amazing nationally advertised 
camera with flash attachment for inside and 
night picture taking is yours for but a frac- 
tion of the intended price! It's a once in a 
lifetime offer . . . and we invite you to take 
two inside pictures and fourteen outside 
pictures at our risk. Picture size 1' A x 1 ' I ". 
Mail coupon today! 



Complete with *- 
2 Super Flash Bulbs 
and Roil High Speed Film 



This amazing Minicam camera uses standard 
Nil 127 film you get at any drug store, but 
I he lirsl roll of high speed panchromatic film 
is our gift ... for your testing convenience. 
The camera is built of indcslruclible stainless 
aluminum. Has 50 mm. universal focus with 
precision ground and polished fluorida coated 
lens; no guessing. Just aim through the opti- 
cal type eye level view finder and press the 
button. Take indoor or outdoor, day or night 
pictures. Yes, you'll get pictures impossible 
In sake with ordinary outdoor cameras. 
Camera lakes color pictures just as easy Bui 
let home trial offer convince you. Mail cou- 
pon today. 



MONEY: Mail Coupon Today 
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EVEREADY 
CARRYING CASE 

SPECIAL ol only $1.50 
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BIG SHOT 




WHAT'S THAT, 
SPARKY— SOME 

MORE MAIL 
ABOUT YOU 
AND DOTTY 

DASH ? 



YES, DOC---I GOT 
LOTS OF LETTERS 
AGAIN TODAY— -I'M 
SEPARATING THEM 
IN TWO GROUPS/, 






£l 



IT 



SEEMS 
THERE ARE 
MORE IN 
THE "NO' 

BOX/ 



YES SO FAR 

216 PEOPLE SAY 
I SHOULDN'T MARRY 
DOTTY SINCE SHE 
BECAME CRIPPLED— 

AND 198 SAY I 

SHOULD.' LISTEN 

TO THIS ONE— IT'S 

FROM LUBBOCK, 

TEXAS / 



SS* 



^ 
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BIG SHOT 




"DEAR sparky --boy/ are you in a 

PICKLE// I KNEW A GIRL WHO WAS 

HURT IN A BASKETBALL GAME AND 

HER BOY FRIEND MARRIED HER 

EVEN THOUGH ALL HIS FRIENDS 

ADVISED HIM AGAINST IT/ THE 

GIRL GOT WELL OKAY-— BUT 

STILL PRETENDS HER BACK 

HURTS AND WON'T LIFT HER 

LITTLE PINKY TO EVEN WASH 

>p) HER OWN DIRTY 

)*-& DISHES 




^inurely yours. 



THAT'S AN EXTREME 
CASE, SPARKY—BUT 
MR. BARNETT IS RIGHT/ 
PLEASE DON'T MARRY 
DOTTY UNLESS SHE 

FIRST GETS WELL / 



LISTEN 

TO THIS 

LETTER, 

DOC 



L 



<: ' 



"DEAR SPARKY- -PLEASE MARRY DOTTY/ A LITTLE 
THING LIKE A BROKEN BACK SHOULDN'T KEEP TWO 
PEOPLE APART WHO REALLY LOVE EACH OTHER. I'M 
SURE MY HUSBAND FELL ON HIS HEAD WHEN HE WAS 
A BABY BECAUSE HE DOESN'T HAVE ENOUGH SENSE 
TO HOLD A JOB A WEEK. I DO SEWING AND TAKE 
IN WASHING, AND MY DARLING HUSBAND DELIVERS 
THE PACKAGES FOR ME-- -WHEN HIS HEAD ISN'T 
ACHING ---WHICH IS MOST OF THE TIME. 
I WANT YOU TO MARRY DOTTY SO THERE 
WILL BE SOMEBODY ELSE WHO IS 
AS MISERABLE AS I AM / 
YOURS TRULY. 
TIRED TILLY. 

r, 




THAT SOUNDS LIKE A 
GAG— BUT IT MAKES 
SENSE/ YOU WOULD 
BE MISERABLE TO 
THE LAST DAY OF 
YOUR LIFE ' 

*£*; 



NO, DOC— I WOULD 
FEEL THAT I HAD 
DONE THE HONORABLE 
THING BY MARRYING 
DOTTY- -AND PERHAPS 
MY LOVE AND TENDER 
CARE WOULD HELP 
HER GET WELL / 



fetefaf 




HERE'S ONE THAT'S ON MY SIDE 

"DEAR SPARKY, MARRY DOTTY/ 

SHE'LL MAKE YOU A WONDERFUL WIFE/ 

IF YOU DON'T WANT HER, SEND FOR 

ME AT ONCE/ I'LL MARRY HER— 

—AND HOW// WOW& 

BOB STUTEVOSS. 




BIG SHO 

HERE'S A LETTER FROM MAX 
VANBIBBER OF WATERFORD, CONN. 

HE SAYS "LOVE IS THE BEST 

MEDICINE KNOWN TO SCIENCE / 

BEFORE I GOT MARRIED I WAS 
SO NERVOUS I COULDN'T TIE MY 
NECKTIE- - - NOW I DON'T HAVE ANY 
TROUBLE BECAUSE I DON'T OWN A 
TIE/ WHOEVER SAID TWO CAN LIVE 
_AS CHEAPLY AS ONE SHOULD 
HAVE HIS BIG FAT HEAD 
EXAMINED!" HMM — I 
GUESS THIS GOES IN 
THE NO" 80X /' 




iGOOD MORNING, 
MR. DASH— YOU 
SHOULD GET SOME 
REST-— YOU'VE 
BEEN SITTING UP 
WITH DOTTY 
OvALL NIGHT/ 



DAD'S A ^- 
GOOD NURSE- 
BUT HE WON'T 
HAVE TO BE 
MUCH LONGER-- 
—I FEEL LIKE 
I'M WELL 
NOW. 



C 



%1 



5r 
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I CAN'T LIE TO 


W BUT — BUT 


YOU, DOTTY/ UNLESS 


] I'VE HEARD 


SOME MIRACLE 


/ OF PEOPLE 


HAPPENS YOU'LL BE \ 


WITH BROKEN 


IN BED ALL YOUR J 


BACKS GETTING 


LIFE— YOUR--- J 


WELL/ CAN'T 


YOUR SACK IS ^k, 


YOU OPERATE 


BROKEN / ^T* 


I ON ME — 



AND-- 



BIG 




SHfil 



BUT DOCTOR 
STATIC ISN'T A 
STRANGER— AND 
HE KNOWS MY 
CONDITION BETTER 
THAN ANYONE 
ELSE— HE CAN 
OPERATE ON 
ME 



BUT--BUT--I HAVEN'T 

PERFORMED AN OPERATION 

IN YEARS-- 1 DON'T EVEN 

TRUST MYSELF TO CUT 

MY OWN TOENAILS// 

I'M OLD-AND NERVOUS-- 

— -AND 



^*€?$P< 



/^ 



H DOTTY'S RIGHT, DOC/ 
IF ANYONE CAN RESTORE 
HER TO HEALTH, IT'S YOU/ 
IF SHE'S WILLING TO RISK 
HER LIFE FOR FUTURE 
HAPPINESS, I WON'T 
STAND IN HER WAY/" 



BUT- -BUT— 

—BUT— 



^ 



€ 



s^rr 
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NO "BUTS" ABOUT IT/ 

WE BEG YOU TO DO IT, 

AND YOU CAN'T REFUSE 

TO HELP YOUR FRIENDS-- 

— DOTTY AND I BOTH 

TRUST YOU— ONLY 

YOU ," 



DON'T WORRY, 
DOC- -I WON'T 
DIE- -I WANT 
TO LIVE— -I 
WILL LIVE- — 
---SO I CAN 
MAKE SPARKY 
A GOOD 
WIFE / 



«B 



SM 



V 
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SPARKY, HOW'S 

YOUR COUNT 

COMING ? 



.r* 



m 



>"»_» 



THE DO'S" ARE GAINING 
ON THE "DON'TS"— HERE'S 
ONE FROM JEAN PROVINCE 
OF PHOENIX, ARIZONA— -v| 
DEAR SPARKY; ^ 

YOU PROMISED TO MARRY 
DOTTY BEFORE SHE WAS 
HURT— SO IF YOU'RE HALF 
THE MAN I THINK YOU 
ARE, YOU'LL KEEP YOUR 
PROMISE. 



/ 



NO 



BIG S 




HERE'S JOYCE, DOTTY'S 

SISTER SPARKY, YOU 

AND JOYCE PREPARE 
MY OPERATING TABLE 
WHILE I DO SOME FAST 
READING / 



tu. 



OKAY— BUT I 
DON'T LIKE ANY 
PART OF THIS / 
I HAVE A 
DREADFUL 
FEELING ABOUT 
DOTTY'S 
SAFETY/' 



•O 



.1? 



'A 



<l; 



H 1 



i 



JOYCE-- -I KNOW 
DOC WILL DO HIS 
DEAD LEVEL BEST-- 
— BUT SOMETHING 
TELLS ME THAT 
DOTTY WILL NEVER 
LIVE THROUGH 
THE OPERATION/ 



OF COURSE 
SHE WILL, SPARKY 
----YOU MUSTN'T 
THINK OF SUCH 

THINGS / 





I DON'T UNDERSTAND WHAT, 
SPARKY CAN SEE IN A CRIPPLED 
GIRL WHEN BIG, BEAUTIFUL, 
HEALTHY ME IS AVAILABLE// 
I'VE MADE UP MY MIND ---I'M 
GOING TO ESTABLISH A BEACH- 
HEAD ON SPARKY'S BROAD 
SHOULDERS// 




WE HAVEN'T ROOM TO PRINT ALL THE LETTERS 

SPARKY HAS RECEIVED BUT OUR WARMEST THANKS 

FOR THE NICE LETTERS FROM FANS LISTED BELOW— 

HOW YOU VOTED 

SPARKY SHOULD MARRY- | SPARKY SHOULD HOT MARRY 



JIM DOBBS ST LOUIS, MO 

RIDDY DODGE GARY, IND 

SUE PLACE WICHITA, KAN. 

BOB BROWN- • • • DALLAS, TEX. 

RAY CURTIS B'KLYN, NY 

S. STANISLAUS- ••• " 

JOE MSCRAW--CHILORESS.TEX. 

WM. MARCOWSKI PHILLY. 

EVA STONE- --WESTBURY, NY. 
JUDY TOBIN----CASPER.WYQ 
S. DE BEAU- -NEW ORLEANS 



AL CARRENO----SANTA FE, N.M 
NED MALONE-- KANSAS CITY 

KATE DALLS EUGENE, ORE. 

FRANCIS FORD- -DENVER, COLO. 
ALICE SHAW--— PUEBLO, COLO. 

L.M. BLACK SAN ANTONIO 

R. ROSENFIELD"- ROSLYN, NY. 



PS. ANOTHER BA) 
LETTERS HAS JUST . 
7X- VOTE HOW STANDS 
»3 EO*- — %\* A6MHST 



tNDS AT 
•6AIHST 
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ALU 'f ARE) 



- <YOU — uh - GOOD 
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MICKEY FINN 



By Lank Leonard 



SO PHIL HAS FINALLY 
DECIDED TO HAVE HIS 
EYES EXAMINED, EH, 
MICKEY ? 



THATS RIGHT, 1 

SERGEANT -HE'S 

GOING DOWN TO SEE 

DR.PACETOCfcY' 




H ™ D ° J^V^CEPT.ONALU S A " ™ "E^.T "' 



TO YOU, DOC? 



GOOD, SHERIFF 
-FOR A MAN 
OF 





I'M REALLY AMAZED,^" WELL, 1 HAOA BAD ] 
SHERIFF-WHAT MADE \ HEADACHE FOR A 
YOU THINK YOU NEEDED/COUPLE OF DAYS LAST 
GLASSES ? Jt WEEK-AND 1 WANTED| 
TO MAKE SURE] 



}~ 



£& 



BY GOLLY, IT PAYS TO BE L ~ 
CHECKED UP ONCE IN AWHILE.' 
-I FEEL TEN YEARS YOUNGER.' 







WHAT'S THE ^\AN OLD FOOL HAS BEEN 
MATTER, DEAR?J TRYIN6TD FLIRT WITH 
ME-HE KEEPS PEEKING 
AROUND THAT CORNER. 1 





THEN YOU DIDN'T Y NO INDEECMICKEY. 1 
HAVETOGNE J HEHASTWOOF 
HIM GLASSES, / THE FINEST EYES 
DOCTOR ?yj\. I'VE EVER SEEN. 1 

"ft* 




BIS SHOT 




WHERE WAS PHIL ] 
60ING TONIGHT, 
MICKEY? HE WENT J 
OUT EARLY .' 




I SAY WE SHOULD 
STOP PAYIN' THE SICK 
BENEFIT TO MSGINTY 
AT ONCEJ HE'S HOT, 
SICK- HE'S ONLY 
FAKIN'.' 

ntimmoj 

MOO° 




SURE! AND HE'LL STAY 
FLAT ON HIS BACK -AS 
LONG AS HE KEEPS 6ETTIM' 
OUR BENEFIT EVERY 
WEEK! HE'S JUST HAVIN' 
A NICE RESTFUL VACATION 
-AT OUR EXPENSE.' 



WE'VE CHECKED^ 
WITH HIS DOCTOR, 
PHIL -AND HE , 
SAID MSGINTY 
MAY NEVER WALK 
AGAIN -THAT HE'S 
LOST THE POWER 
OF HIS LEGS! 



HE HAS IN A PIG'S EYE.' 
HE'S GOT MORE POWER 
INHISLEGSTHANIHAVEj 
-AND I'LL BETCHAI 
CAN PROVE IT.' 




JUST KEEP OUT OF 
SIGHT BEHINDTHESE ' 
BUSHES- I'LL PROVE | 
MV POINT IN A VERY. 
FEW MINUTES.' 




1 HE ARD YOU WERE T OH, I'M NOT THAT BAP, 
DEATHLY SICK, / PHIL! I THINK I'LL 
MSGINTY- SO I \GET WELL EVENTUALLY.' 
FIGURED I'D BETTER\ -BUT IT'S MIGHTY 
COME OVER BEFORE 1 NICE OF YOU TO 
IT WAS TOOLATE.'^CT^ COME OVER.' 



1 



I ONLY CAME OVER 
BECAUSE I'M A VERY 
PRACTICAL MAN.MSGINTY'J 
I DON'T WANT YOU TO 
PULl A BARNEY FLANAGAN J 
«rv ON ME! 



WHAT DO YOU 
MEAN BY A 
BARNEY „ 
FLANAGAN? 





FLANAGAN OWED ME SOME I 
MONEY,M«GINTY-AND WHEN ' 
HE KICKED THE BUCKET 
1 WAS JUST OUT OF LUCK. 1 , 




SO WHILE YOU'RE STILL 
CONSCIOUS, I'D LIKE YOU 
TO PAY ME THE FIVE BUCKS 
I LOANED VOU FIVE YEARS 
AGO -AT "FIVE FINGER" 
FINNEGAN'S R ** pl 






Big SHOT 



MICKEY FINN 



By Lank Leonard 



1 UNDERSTAND THAT 
IPHIL HAS QUIT GOING 
TO THE GYM AT 
LODGE, MICKEY? 



LATE LAST WINTER 



YES, SERGEANT-HE 
DECIDED IT WAS TOOl 
STRENUOUS -HE'S 
GOING TO REDUGE 
THE EASY WAY.' 




YOU MEAN HE'S 1 

REALLY GOING TO, 

START EATING A 

LESS FOOD? M 



'OH,NO-NOT THAT.' HE'S 

GOING TO A MASSEUR.' 

SOMEBODY TOLD HIM THAT A 

GOOD ONE COULD RUB OFF A 

lCOUPLE OF BOUNDS A DAY' 




HA! THAT'S RICH. 1 ALlTthaT'S WHAT I ^ 
THE MASSEURS IN THE <. TOLD HIM.' BUT HE 
COUNTRY COULDNT RUB) WENT OUT TO LOOK 
OFF HIS CORPORATION < FOR ONE JUST THE 
■ NOT IN TWENTY YEARS/1 SAM E | 



OUR FEE IS$25»A 
TREATMENT -OR 
«2O0« FOR A 
SERIES OF TEN.' 




IT'D BE DA QUICKEST 
WAY TO SOFTEN IT URj 
tOONEY-AND AFTER, 
ALL, HE'S ONLY 
PAYIN'TWOBUrw'J 






I KNOW WHERE 
HE IS, MICKEY/ 
-THAT'S WHY I'M 
CALLING .'HE'S 
GONE OVER TO 
HE'S NOT HERE.') "ROUND HEEL" 
ft ^ .^^^ ROONEY 'S GYM 
^m TO HAVE ROONEY 
P RUB SOME WEIGHT 
OFF HIM- 



OH, HELLO, 
MR. CLANCY/ 
IF YOU WANT 
TO TALK TO 
UNCLE PHIL, 



vm 



BIGSH 



ROONEY IS PRETTY PUNCHY, 
YOU KNOW, AND HE MIGHT DO/ 
PHIL SOME HARM -NOT 
INTENTIONALLY, OF COURSE, BUT) 

YOU NEVER CAN TELL.' 




DID CLANCY SAY 

WHAT TIME PHIL 

WENT OVER, 

MICKEY? 





YEAH -PUT 
HIM ON DA 
TABLE AND 
I'LL START 

RUBBIN'' 




DA MUSSELS AIN'T UNLOOSENED, 
ENUF YET- WE'LL HAFTA 
v SIVE HIM CW, HOT BOX.' 






WELL.MICKEY-AT } 
LEAST HE ISN'T N 
YELLING FOR HELP/ 



NO- 1 GUESS WE 
GOT HERE IN 

TiMe- 





THE DOCTOR SAID HE'LL 
BE OKAY IN A COUPLE 
OF HOURS, MR.CLANCY 
-HE'S SLEEPIN' NOW, 
BUT I SUPPOSE HE'LL 
BE DOWN TO SEE YOU 
AS SOON AS HE WAKES 
UP/ 



WELL, DON'T LET 

ON THAT YOUVE 

TOLD ME,MICKEy.1 

KEEP THE WHOLE 

THING QUIET-TOO 

MANY PEOPLE ARE 

OUESTIONIN' PHIL'S 

INTELLIGENCE A 

IT IS.' 



ONE LOOK AT HIM, CLANCY, 

AND I WALKED OUT.' 

ONLY A HALF-WIT WOULD ] 

HAVE ANYTHING TO DO 



YOU'RE *->J 
ABSOLUTE^ 

RIGHT.' 
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MBY/ WE )/ WMAPPA YOa KNOW? J~\ 
^FAM/LY ^-Z AFTER OS MAKING TAEfA 
KMN STAIRS ) OORMEIRS ANP GIVING \ 
IS MOVING ± TMEM TME MOOSE.' 




^HOO&AVS WE MAVE_ 
^ THE PLACE ALL TO 
OURSELVES AGAIN/ ' 




^?ZZ777S? 




It / OKAY MEM/ THIS 
}\L^ JS THE SHACK 
\ \3~ WEVE GOING ■ 

sot 




tp 




I1GSH2I 






I DON'T KHOYi—BOT 
WHAT /-VA'W WE'LL HAVE 
r f4APPENEPp) TO TAKE THE 
MOUSE APART 
Ifr&^r BY HAND. 








YlT'S A LOSIHG J-C LET THEM 
F/GHT, P&ACKy.'y GO AHEAP 
Y— TOO MANV^C- I ^AVE 
OF THEMSM A PLAN. 




ftlGSHO 






I WHY ISN'T TME HOUSE TORN 
POWNp... I PAIP FIFTY- THOOSANP 
POLLARS FOR THIS PROPERTY.', 
. .ANP I WANT MV FACTORY 
ERECTEPIHA 





'BUT, MISTER MILLION BOCKS— 
EVERY T/ME WE TEAR 
POWN, THE HOUSE BOI LPS 
ITSELF UP AGAIN.'' 





you PQIVE A 

HMZP BAE<3AIN V 
PQ.ACY.V. 





Tyus IS REAL 
SWANKY <7 ONLY HAUNTEP 
FCANKIE. 

TOWAJ. 
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The Revolution Comes to 
Jamie Cuthbert 



Bv MART BAILEY 



JAMIE CUTHBERT. who had hoped some day 
to win the Heavyweight Boxing Championship 
of the British Empire and instead had won the 
hand' of Dorothy HoHiday and had contentedly 
settled down to the life of a Massachusetts farm- 
er, did not hear the horseman at first. He was 
roused to wakefulness in the dark room by the 
squalling of his daughter, Dorothy, age three 
months and eleven days. ( 

Groaning, he pulled together the six-foot-four 
inches of his huge, muscular frame and bounded 
out of the big feathered bed. His bare feet 
caught a splinter from the planked floor, and he 
hopped about on one foot fumbling for it, when 
he became aware, above the bawling of the in- 
fant, of a man shouting and a horse stamping the 
turf beneath his bedrcom window. 

"All right All right!" he shouted, his voice 
booming through the house. "Do you want to 
wake the house?" He opened the small latticed 
windows wider and leaned over the sill. 

"Be careful, dear," cautioned his wife, holding 
the quietening baby in the'shadows. "It may be 
some ruffian." 

The night was dark — it was scarcely after 
midnight of April 19, 1775 — so he did not imme- 
diately recognize the man in the tri-cornered 
hat who sat upon the impatiently sidling horse. 

"General Gage has dispatched a force of 800 
men to destroy our military stores at Concord," 
said the horseman, breathing hard. "They're also 
on the way to Parson Clarke's house to arrest 
John Hancock and Samuel Adams." 

Jamie recognized him now. He was the dentist 
who had rigged a bit of ivory on a silver wire 
to replace Jamie's missing front tooth. A strange 
man — jack of all trades, metalsmith, engraver, 
artist, soldier, almost anything you could men- 
tion — a hothead named Paul Revere. 

"What is that to me?" snapped Jamie. 

The horseman had been about to dash away. 
He wheeled his impatient mount back to the 
house. "Don't you understand?" he bellowed. 



"We need every man able to carry a musket to 
stop them. Liberty is in the balance tonight!" 

Jamie made a derisive sound with his tongue. 
"It's my sleep is in the balance tonight," he com- 
plained. "Go rouse 1 some other hotheads like 
yourself. I'm going back to bed." 

As he started to pull in his head from the 
window, the front door downstairs opened and a 
giant of a man stepped out. It was his friend, 
Paddy Doyle, the Dublin Terror, who had been 
a second father to him and had taught him all he 
knew about boxing.. 

"Thank Heavens there's one man in the 
house!" spat Paul Revere, and roweled his horse's 
flanks with his spurs. The animal reared on its 
hind legs, and was off across the countryside as 
if pursued by seven demons,. 

Paddy Doyle looked up at the window. The 
night' masked the grin on his fist-mashed face, 
but he waved the long musket invitingly. "Come 
on, Jamie-boy, or you'll miss the sport!" 

"You ought to be ashamed,", Jamie told him. 
"Are you going to fight our friends in England, 
too?" 

"It's not our friends I fight," said Paddy Doyle, 
his voice husky in (he darkness. "It's tyranny. 
Aye, and if there's trouble tonight, 'tis many a 
true Englishman will be standing shoulder to 
shoulder with me on the firing line. Hurry, 
Jamie-lad!" 

"Hurry yourself," blurted Jamie Cuthbert. 
"You'll be in fit company among addle-pated 
idiots!" 

He shut the latticed windows with a bang that 
set the baby crying again. For a few moments 
he stood there in his nightshirt, watching Paddy 
Doyle race across the fields. Beyond the rail 
fence, the old pugilist was joined by other run- 
ning shadows. They would be farmers and farm- 
hands from the neighborhood. Minute Men, 
they called themselves. 

"Fools and madmen," Jamie Cuthbert mutter- 
ed, climbing back into bed. 



IF HE HAD EXPECTED to drop right off to 
sleep again, Jamie was mistaken. Dorothy had 
quited the baby, and all was silent in the night 
around the farm and the surrounding woods. But 
he couldn't get to sleep. He stared up at the 
attic rafters, just barely discernible in the dark- 
ness. Already he regretted the sharp words flung 
at his old friend. 

The long friendship between him and Paddy 
Doyle, the battered old pugilist, was too pre- 
cious, too heart-warming, too necessary to his 
contentment, to be thrown away in a hot tem- 
per. Yet he put the blame on Paddy for being 
such a fool, and cuddled his own hurt feelings 
under a blanket of self-righteousness % 

Tonight's swiftly moving events had not been 
unexpected. For months they had been discussed 
and planned, and not in whispers. Everyone 
knew what was coming; or, rather, thought they 
knew what was coming. Few even remotely sus- 
pected that their actions would finally create a 
new nation out of thirteen niggling colonies. 
Paddy and Jamie had talked the matter prac- 
tically to death, with themselves and their neigh- 
bors. At first, like Jamie, Paddy was indifferent, 
inclined to scoff good-humoredly. He had no 
doubt about any demonstration of feeling being 
quickly put down by the militia. But the fire- 
brands' wild talk kindled his Irish heart until it 
flamed. Jamie, on the other hand, remained 
coldly unable to see any sense 1 in the growing 
anger. He had done with fighting; he had never 
fought, anyway, except with his fists in the prize- 
ring; he was a peaceful farmer now, desiring only 
prosperity for his crops and his herds and his 
family. Paddy forgave him. He realized, that 
the young Scot did not know, as he did at first 
hand, that tyranny could destroy all those things 
and turn a man into a hunted animal simply be- 
cause he wanted to go to his own church on Sun- 
days. 

As he lay on the enormous four-poster bed, 
his brain fuming with annoying thoughts, the 
drum of horses' hooves again pounded across his 
fields. On his front door sounded heavy raps, 
as of a rifle butt hammered against the panels. 

"Open up!" demanded a voice accustomed to 
being opened. 

The baby started crying again, and Jamie 
Cuthbert angrily flung himself out of bed and 
crossed to the window. 

"What do you want now?" he shouted down, 
and then saw that this disturber of his night's 
rest was not Paul Revere, as he had expected. 
Even in the blue nocturnal gloom he recognized 
the lanky, rapier-straight frame of Squire Kings- 
man, whom he called, with good reason, "the 
long-legged snake." The Squire was accompanied 
by two red-coated infantrymen. Evidently they 
belonged to the small clump of troops whom 
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Jamie now saw halted and at ease on the other 
side of the meadow. 

'That you, Master Cuthbert?" snapped the 
Squire, sitting erect upon his prancing mount— 
a spirited black horse named Satan, as (inde- 
pendable and wicked as the Squire himself. "It's 
lucky you are to be home tonight and not abroad 
with the rebels." 

Disappointment rang in the Squire's voice, 
and Jamie Cuthbert knew why. The Squire 
had never forgiven him for marrying Dorothy 
Holliday. He still looked for ways to bedevil 
the young Scot. If Jamie had not been at home, 
as the other militia men could have testified, he 
would have been arrested on sight and hurried 
along to the gallows. 

"And why am I lucky?" asked Jamie, leaning 
out the window. "That is, besides being the hus- 
band of Dorothy Holliday?" he added, unable to 
restrain the thrust. 

He never knew whether it was the horse or 
the Squire that snorted in the darkness. 

"Because within the hour your rebel friends 
will be dead," sneered the Squire. "We ride to 
spring the trap that comes of knowing where 
they plan to gather their forces." 

THE SQUIRE trotted off in the darkness, fol- 
lowed by the two riflemen on foot. Long after 
the last hoofbeat had died on the cool night air, 
Jamie Cuthbert remained at the open window. 
His nostrils filled wtih the smells of Spring blos- 
soming over the earth. Except for Dorothy lul- 
labying the baby, all was quiet. The world 
seemed at peace. That momentous events were 
afoot, that soon would be fired "the shot heard 
'round the world," seemed incredible. 

"Are you going to stand there all night?" 
asked Dorothy, gently. 

Jamie said ntohing. He was thinking of 
Paddy Doyle and the farmers and farmhands 
with him. Fools and madmen, he had called 
them. But they were all good men. Good men. 
His friends. Could they be wrong and an un- 
hanged rogue like Squire Kingsman be right? 
It was unthinkable. And they were doomed. 
Squire Kingsman and his militia were marching 
to spring the trap. 

Jamie turned as Dorothy touched his arm. He 
made out the dim outline of her sweet face in 
the darkness. 

"You still have time to warn them," she whis- 
pered. "By the time you have saddled the horse 
I'll have your mustket and pistols ready." 

Jamie Cuthbert kissed his wife. "Paddy and 
the others are Minute Men," he whispered with 
a chuckle. "I'm a Half-Hour Man myself!" 

THE END 
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(andi have to drink) 
/ out of gutters .i've <->. 
f just got to figure out) 

V A WAY OF GETTING f-S 
^— ^HIM IN BAD. p^ 




OH BOY! IVE JUST THOUGHT 
OF A SWELL WAY TO GET 
80 IN BAD WITH ALL THE 
NEIGHBORS. I'LL TAKE 

THAT TIN HERO ji 
DOWN A PEG . 
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Jl'lL PICK OUT 
f ANOTHER ONE AND 
( TRY IT, AND YOU 
S WATCH AGAIN - 
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THERESA LITTLE 
AMMONIA IN IT 
TO MAKE THE 
FLAVOR LAST 



^ 



m 



THAT BICYCLIST MADE 
A SAP OUT OF ME IN FRONT, 
OF BO WITH HIS AMMONIA 
PISTOL. I'VE GOT TO 
GET THIS STUFF OUT 
OF MY EYES AND 
STOP CRYING, 



^....K/f 



SO! ANOTHER POOCH 
THAT WANTS TO SEE 
A WATER PISTOL IN 
CTION! 






■'* 



THAT POND WILL 
DO THE TRICK. THEN 
I CAN START THINKING j 
OF A WAY TO GET 
BO IN BAD— 



fa* 



<***#* 



>^ 




WHO CARES. THERE S 
NOBODY AROUND 
B.UT THATj 
TRAMP, 




OUCH.. MY EYES— 
THE WATER IS WASHING 
THAT STUFF INTO 
I'VE GOT TO GET 
OUT OF HERE — 



sT-r 

5HING \ 

•em. j 
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HO-HUM-M— LOOK— \ 
A DOG IN THE POND! )& 
SO THAT'S WHERE JS 
OUR GOLDFISH ^U* 
HAVE GONE ?M 



"»i 




<3ET OUT OF 

THERE YOU.. 

YOU ...YOU 

GOLDFISH 

KILLER.. 




-' s 



**'«... 



***** .* 



''". 



GOING IN SWIMMING 
iTO GET RID OF THAT 
AMMONIA WASN'T SO 
GOOD. IT'S RUNNING 
INTO MY EYES! I 
CAN'T SEE ! 



\ GOSH THAT MAN IS -^ . 
MAD. TRIX KNEW DOGS mjgfcS. 
AREN'T ALLOWED IN a 
PARK PONDS- r _-.* 
HOPE HE GETS 
AWAY— 



£ 



=m' 
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HERE I AM.TRIX.GRAB 
HOLD OF MY TAIL AND I'LL 
GUIDE YOU A5H0RE. THAT 
PARK WATCHMAN WILL 
BE BACK WITH HELP SO 
MAKE IT SNAPPY. 




■f^ieS 





OUCH! YOU'RE BITING 
MY TAIL OFF. I SAID I'D 
GUIDE YOU, NOT TOW 
YOU ASHORE. KEEP, 
ON SWIMMING 




-. 



-~ v - 



milk *$£$*&' e> 
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FOR A PARK WATCHMAN, HE 

RUNS PRETTY FAST. WELL, I'LL 

LEAD HIM UP AND DOWN A 

COUPLE OF MORE HILLS ., 



ft 



^£ 




DOGS THAT KILL 
GOLDFISH.. 




J THE AMMONIA IS OUT 
OF MY EYE3..I1L BEAT 
IT WHILE BO HAS THAT 

WATCHMAN LURED AWAY. ] 



<i_ 




|^^^^W*£^\^ • 



.^t- 





S HE PLUNGES HEADLONG INTO TOE DARK ALLEY 
TDPESC0E THE VICTIM OF TOE DEADLY ATTACK 
AN EVIL. LAUGH CHUCKLES OUT OF THE SHADOHS.'. 



• HP A CANE, THBOST PEFTLV BE TV/EEN 
HIS FLYING LEGS, PITCAE6 HIM OVER 
TOE COBBLE-STOW 
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GLAP YOU CAME, OFP/CEBS." 
"THE OTHERS SEEM TV HAVE 
r GENPAQMESS V FLEP— BOT YOU'LL FINP 

'THE RIN&LEAPER LY/NG IN t , 
THE SHADOWS OVER WERE... 



\% 
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■ THAT APACHE ATTACH /MAYBE SO... WEN I MUST 
WAS MORE THAU JUST A WANK MV ENEMIES FOR^d 
A FROSTBATEP ATTEMPT /GIVING ME A FRIENP/A/VP 
' TO ROB YOU, SIR. yrfi SUCH A FRIENDS W/TH < 
SUCH FENCING SKILL THAT 
I AM MPATIENT TO TRY 
' IT AGAIN TONIGHTS 




I MUSH, MY CHILD. 
SEE THA T M V GUEST 

ARE UNDISTURBED.' 





/NOWIREMEMBEP. 
( ...VOiJOeGANIZEPA 

V BANPOF MAQUIS TO 
( FIGHT UNDERGOOOHD _ 

V PARING WE WAR., • 
GENERAL POGOECCE/ 



YES. . . AJ-AS, MANY FOUGHT 
NOT TO FREE EUROPE 
FROM THE NAZIS -BUT * 
72? ENCHAIN THE WORLD ' 
IN THEIR OWN BRAND 
OF SLAVERY., 



'f¥ 





IT REAPS: TPNK5HT I GAVE YOU 
ANOTHER CHANCE TO PIE, Sh/OPP 

\flHHANP IN THE GLORIOUS 
T0APITION, AS BEFITS A 
CHIVALROUS HUMBUG LIKE YOU 

"... NOW I SHALL ENP THIS CAT- 
ANP-MOUSE GAME WITH A 
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MMM... A FOREIGNER 
KNOWN ONLY BY THAT 
NOM-PE-GOERRE PIP 
hHELP TO EDUCATE THE . 
MAQUIS IN STREET 
FIGHTING, AS WELLAS 
► IN THE MOST EFFICIENT 
METOOPS OF GARROTING 
ANP OTOER R3BMS OF 
MURPER. 



MOW THAT THE WAR. 

ISOMER ANP HIS 
CROY/P HAS FAILEP 
TO GAIN POWER BY 
LEGAL MEANS, HE HAS 

RETORNEP TO START 
A REVOLUTION. 'j-^ 






'.'V 



YOU MIGHT SAY I J 
KNOW ABOUT MIM L 
THROUGH A FRIENO_J 

— the face... y 
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M'SiEUR/.^ 
WHAT 
ARE YOU 
POING ? 





FORGIVE HE, MAPEMOISELLE/ Ji 
■ VOOR GPANPFAWER NEGLECTEP } 
TO SAV THE NOTE CAME WPAPPftP^ 
IN W/4AT OHLY COULO BE ASMALL 

0MB -RR/MEP TO EXPLOPE 
, — 7T AT ANY MOMENTS 



'* 




PS W/S THE ENP OF TONY TRENT. 



: The Most Amaz/nq Factory -7b -You : 
CX /ntroc/uctori/ Offer Ber Afo</e \ 
to Our Maqaz/ae Readers \ 

Not One . . . Not Two ... But Alt 3 

Yes, This Perfectly Matched 3 PIECE POCKET SET 




and monUTaclurlnf m.lli- 
i ton.. bO» P«»« «"<' m » 



Hi- automatic wiochin.ry Inv.nfi 
Mi »«- t»'» out GORGtOUS tool 
.honical pencils with mo.1 produ 

r«*mt "■»*- D«C(dt »or youn.l* al our flifc. 



nhtaiil of 2 
a».«d on #aclory-lo- 



WITH YOUR NAME EN- 
CRAVED ON ALL THREE 
WRITING INSTRUMENTS 
IN COLD LETTERS . . . Factory 





ILLUSTRATIONS ARt 
APPROX. ACTUAL Sill 



FOUNTAIN PEN 



BALL POINT PEN 



., . , unnnFD POINT Has identical ball Point found on »15 pen. 

Id plate HOOIlfcO rw" DIFFERENCE! Roll, new 1948 In- 

delible dark blue b.ll pen Ink dry a. you 
write. Moke. 10 carbon copies. •J"**" 
under water or high in plane*. Ml l«« 
or smudge. Ink supply 
year depending on how 
Refill, .t »ny drug .tore 



Fa.hlon.ble fO._ 

write, velvet .mooth aa bold or line 
you prefer . . . can't leak feed guarantee. 
.leady ink flow . . . alwaya tnoi.l point 
write, in.tantly ... no eloping . . . lever 
Slier fill. pen. to lop without pumping . 
deep pocket clip safeguard, againal 



lo.R. 



.11 last up to I 
much you write. 
Deep pocket clip. 



Mlltchecl 
P 



perfectly 



MECHANICAL PENCIL 



Gripa otandard lead and ju.t a twi.l pro- 
pel., repel., expel.. Shaped to m.tch foun- 
tain pen and ball pen and feela good in 
your hand, l.necrewe in middle for eilra 
lead reaervoir and eraaer. Mechanically 
perfect and should last a lifetime! 

polished, gleaming colorful lifetime 
double your money b.ck 



tttjt, M ?i>ljW£lUre~rr; the world 



10 DA Y HOME TRIAL » 

FULL YE ARS GUA RANTEE » 

DOUBLE MONEY BACK OFFER* 



SEND NO M ONEY — MA IL COUPON +■ j SP ECIAL OFFER COUPON 




Moil lhe.coupon"to see for yourself. 

RtGHT RF.SF.RVtD TO WITHDRAW OFrU AT ANYTIME 




M.P.K. Compony, Dept. 52 J 

179 N Michioon Ave., Chicoao 1, Illinois 

, ,„!„ ■ --..I W PCnFECTLY BATCHED FOUNTAIN 

pat pn«l»B*. 



HUK1 1 
po.I*Hr on 
ll'ay in •«• 



INGRAVI THIS NAME ON ALL 3 PIECES: 



(Pfinl BU.nl* 
Bend 10 IMAMBI 



, Avoid miUiliM) 



M.P.K. COMPANY, Dept. 52-A 

179 North Michigan. Chicago 1, lllinoil 
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Greate st Value Ever Offered big shot Readers! 



^EXTRA! 



Iliuniiiiil Smtnfh drain 

ZIPPER BILLFOLD 

ttnmlii'ml I'vnvil Tfi[n' 

POCKET FLASHLIGHT 



\tmirll\i > l t/l vil frrfi*iin% 

BALL POINT PEN 

Man titf ram Inititilrd 

PLASTIC KEY HOLDER 



MJhkby/tro^. 



Jf4 








Pencil-Type 



METAL POCKET va ' ue f° r ' ess mone y anywhere in America loday! 



BALL 

POINT 

PEN 



FLASHLIGHT 

omftlete with 

2 BURGESS 
BATTERIES 



Newest 
Features 

Precision-lih 



Thii i> 

ACTUAL 
SIZE 




We GUARANTEE that you can't duplicate this sensational 



Here without ■ doubt m the greatest merchandise bargain you'll be likely lo see 
far years lo comt. Only our tremendous purchasing power and Urge volumr 
"direct-to-you" method of diitribution makes such ■ value possible. Shop around 
and ae* for yourself. Where else today can you set: III A btsutitul /.ipptr Bill- 
l-i/J uilh Builliu Pan Ctir *••.< Cbtntju Pffrx*. f2l A »ru l,pe piai\imi made 
Ball Point Pea. (1) A handy Pla\litit\ Key Holdtt monogram nitd uilh yam thnite 

initial. HI A PtarrlTypt P«tlrl I lathliehi tom^/tfe uilh halttriti 

I bis Values in ALL for ONE LOW PRICE of H '?- Tou might ordinarily ex- 
pect lo pay that price for a billfold or a flashlight, eilhrr or both, if bought 
separately at today's prices. 



Whrn you aee these highlv useful articles and 
features a* described, you'll agree lhal we are a 
able to duplicate for a Ions lim.. Don't delay Ink 
saving offer. You get so much talue for such 
■upply on hand i» sure lo sell nut fast so it will be fi 
NO MONEY! Just mail the hand* order coupon be) 



[•mine their many 
mr you a value ) 
g advantage of (hi 
trifling low cost. 



outstanding 
su won't be 
i big money- 

The limited 



st come. first arrvrd. SEND 
f on our ID-day money-back 




SEND NO MONEY! Rush This Order Coupon! 



ILLINOIS MERCHANDISE MART, Dept.5773-A 
1227 Loyola Ave., Chicago 26, III. 
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Pliable Plan 

Flashlight has red 
plastic reflector lor 
use as a warning signal 
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